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6 Now,' said Mr. Treffry, c let's have some
prog.3
The prog consisted of grouse and pancakes
and spiky artichokes, and each child was given a
glass of wine.
'Well/ said Mr, Treffry, 'what was it all
about, heh ? '
Francie related the story of Smith.
<H'm!3 Mr. Treffry rumbled. ' So your
father lost his spoons ? 3
6 And we've got his umbrella/ said Eustace.
* Well, 111 see you're not birched, though I
daresay you deserve it.   Your mother must be
in a pretty stew.   Green, have the phaeton round
again.'
They made an even rougher passage back to
Prince's Gate.
fi Here's your money-box,' said Mr. Treffry.
c But you bought it!'
' Tut! Here ! My dear ! Take my card to
your master.3
Francie caught the maid by the sleeve.
c Has Smith gone, Annie ? '
* Not yet, Miss.   We've all been in a state
about you.'
* Hooray!   D'you    hear,    Eustace ?   Smith
hasn't gone.3
c All $ight, don't make a wow !'
Roger, Mrs. Roger, three maids and Smith
all seemed to have gathered from nowhere in
particular.